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WHAT IS COMEDY ? 


Will any amount of study of the acted 
Drama, from Shakespeare to Sheridan, origi- 
nate a sterling modern comedy? I think 
not. The author must have the faculties of 
observation, of life, and of character; he 
must have a fine clear intellect, much humour, 
cultivated wit, a noble and generous heart, a 
liberal philosophy, refined taste, and consider- 
able inventive powers to enable him to write 
a really good comedy. The world is all 
before you where to choose; and if you would 
dramatize any phase of it, you must, as it 
were, daguerreotype life within the compass 
of a frame of the size of the familiar green 
curtain on the stage. Your comedy, in short, 
must be a living group and moving figures 


all within the limits of a picture frame. 
Indubitably, a new comedy now-a-days is 
a rara avis ; and when, perchance, we think 
we have caught this rare bird, we find that, in 
the process of placing it on the stage, to have 
moulted its finest feathers. There is sure to 
be some glaring deficiency presenting itself 
in the midst of many excellences apparent in 
the work. Some go so far as to say that the 
age in which we live and move and have our 
being is too practical; that we are all too much 
like one another; our tastes too much assimi- 
lated, our virtues and vices, errors and follies 
too common or ordinary in kind for the pur- 
poses of a dramatic contrast and dissection. 





The subject is one, however, that cannot be 
goue into here. 

We desire to show that we have few or no 
comedy writers in these times. The late 
Douglas Jerrold approached—nay, even trod 
the charmed ground, wearing the magic sock 
gracefully; but Jerrold never wrote a per- 
fect or genuine comedy in his life; he only fur- 
nished parts of the complete whole. He drew 
character with a master hand, and wrote epi- 
grammatically; but his dramatic picture of 
life was more or less untrue to Nature. His 
story was not like the simple story which 
Nature suggests ; such, for instance, as the 
story told of the Indian Nabob coming home 
with a plum, and rewarding the good nephew 
who had been kind to his memory, while he 
disinherited the false nephew for turning out 
a hypocrite and a villain—(vide “ The School 
for Scandal.”) Then, again, look at the dra- 
matic tableau of this fine old comedy ; the 
fashionable intrigue involved in the picture of 
life and manners of the eighteenth century; 
the characters of Sir Peter and Lady Teazle, 
and those of the circle in which they moved 
—in short, tried by the test of Sheridan, our 
modern dramatists are vastly behind in 
comedy. Jerrold, Bulwer, Knowles, Robert 
Bell, Bourcicault,, John Saunders, and the 
rest, do not tread in the same path; or if they 
for a while get into the right path, they cannot 
follow it to its goal or destination. Not one 
of the modern Haymarket comedies have kept 
possession of the stage, if we except one or 
two of the less pretending of Douglas Jer- 
rold’s productions ; and we know that the 
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full-fledged five-act comedies of Jerrold are 
no longer acted. Where is “ Bubbles of the 
Day?” This, the best of the kind, is now 
almost forgotten. 

The foregoing observations have been sug- 
gested by the production of a new comedy of 
modern manners on the boards of the Lyceum. 
The author of “ Extremes ; or, Men of the 
Day” (Mr. Falconer), has written a very pre- 
sentable work for the stage in his play of 
“Extremes,” but we must dispute its claim 
to being a comedy, although it is, we acknow- 
ledge, a pleasant acting piece. “ Extremes” 
is a mere Mosaic composition, in which several 
opposite and farcical ingredients enter. It is 
too wordy, and too unlike anything in the 
society it attempts to depict. A really good 
drama always deals more with things than 
words. To test the worth of a play, the 
critic must apply this canon. The story, 
plot, and action of a dramatic work are its 
primary principles ; and the secondary are 
the characters, the dialogue, and the incidents 
or situations. 

In the above qualities, we think “ Ex- 
tremes” to be deficient. Mr. Falconer, the 
author, being himself an actor, might have 
seen a special defect in his play, knowing 
that long conversations on the stage are gene- 
rally tiresome, and only tend to impede the 
action and delay the developement of the 
plot and story. Est Macoim. 





Cheatres. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 


The sterling old comedy of “ The Jealous 
Wife” has been played this week to good 
houses, The cast of the characters has been 
all that could be desired. Mr. Phelps, as 
Mr. Oakley, sustained the part with be- 
coming dignity and gentlemanly humour. 
The scenes with Mrs. Oakley were acted 
with a true conception and a masterly delinea- 
tion. At the conclusion of the last act, 
where he sees how necessary it is he should 
be master of his own house, he was both 
manly and dignified, at the same time shew- 
ing a regard for his wife that put jealousy 
completely out of the question. He received 
the most enthusiastic peals of applause, and 
retired with “his blushing honours thick 
upon him.” Mr. Marston, as Major Oakley, 
we thought might have been a little more 
racy ; however, he played with ease, and in 





a familiar style, that we much admire, 
Messrs. Ray, Robinson, and Belford were 
capitally 7” in their parts, and were duly ap- 
reciated by the audience. Mrs, Charles 
Tans has added another laurel to her already 
well-earned reputation by the excellent 
manner in which she personified Mrs. Oak- 
ley. She was ladylike, without the least 
semblance of vulgarity, and did not over-act 
those scenes where she puts on the hysterics. 
The farce of “ Mrs, White ” was acted with 
great comic humour by Mr. Charles Young 
and Miss Travers, ‘The former is a great 
acquisition to the company, and is gaining 
golden opinions among the frequenters of 
this theatre, “ Richelieu” has been played 
three nights in the usual efficient manner. 





STRAND. 


This house, which has an excellent com- 
pany, and a continuation of new pieces weekly, 
is well attended nightly. Last night, after 
Mr. C. Selby’s amusing piece, entitled “The 
Last of the Pigtails,” another new piece, 
from the pen of this talented gentleman, was 
produced, entitled “ The Bonnie Fish Wife.” 
It is a most amusing affair, admirably written 
both as regards plot, situation, and language. 
A part in which Miss M. Oliver is disguised 
as a fish-market girl is of the most pleasin 
and interesting character. The scene is lai 
in Scotland, and we were much surprised at 
this young lady’s assumption of the character, 
her Scotch dialect being perfect, and her sing- 
ing beautifully executed. She has made a 
great hit in this piece, and has shown she 
possesses a greater abundance of versatile 
talent than she has had credit for. Mr. 
Selby and Mr. Clark were highly entertain- 
ing. The piece was very successful, and at 
the fall of the curtain the most enthusiastic 


applause followed. 





CABINET. 

We do not expect perfection in an amateur 
performance, and can always make allowance 
for any little hitch that may take place; but 
when respectable young men congregate to- 
gether we do expect they will attend to that 
which they call their friends together to wit- 
ness, and do their best to amuse. We shall not 
make more commentupon this head, but merely 
say that the Bakers’ Dramatic Society are 
capable of better things than what took place 
on Saturday last. The amusements com- 


menced with the “ Merchant of Venice,” and 
Mr. J. Daer was the Shylock. He was per- 
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fect in the part, and took great pains through- | 
out his acting ; but he was very monotonous, | 
and lacks a variety of gesture. The An- | 
tonio of Mr. Kinnard was read with good | 
emphasis, and his action was unrestrained; 
we have seen it frequently less effective. Mr. 
Clark wanted dignity and a more refined 
style for the part of Bassanio; perhaps he 
will mend on a second attempt. r. S. 
Davey would play Launcelot with better 
effect if he would not run all over the stage 
and talk so quick. Mr. G. Kinnard dis- 
played considerable ability as Gratiano, and 
showed he had studied the author closely, 
We shall be glad to witness him in some 
other light comedy parts. The Duke was 
played creditably by Mr. Ruthven. The 
other characters were very indifferently got 
through. We have very great pleasure in 
noticing the Portia of Miss Rosseta Vasey, 
who has many excellent qualities for the stage. 
In the trial scene she made a great sensation, 
and delivered the well-known lines upon 
mercy in a most impressive manner, which 
produced an electric feeling throughout the 
audience. The other young ladies did their 
best, having only had their parts in coming in 
the theatre, and played to oblige. ‘Taming 
of the Shrew” followed; and this is what we 
complain of, for it was shockingly mutilated, 
and a disgraceful scene took place. 


Provincial Theatricals, 

LiverPooLt.—RoyaL AMPHITHEATRE. 
—Messrs. Baker, Stoyle, Villiers, and Miss 
Page have been the recipients of the maiked 
and substantial kindness of the public recently. 
Their programmes were culled with discre- 
tion—Baker producing a battery of facetia 
and bon mots creditable to poor Yorick, while 
he doled out his “rolls” and “ twists,” in a 
manner that produced universal mirth. This 
folio of local talent is bound of the best mate- 
rial, and on all occasions is highly respectable. 
Mr. Sullivan is about weighing anchor, lured 
to distant climes by the ambition of fame 
and the “almighty dollar.” He tarries with 
us for twelve nights, and will go through a 
round of his favourite characters in the pages 
of this journal we have so often noticed, and, 
no doubt, will be executed in the same bril- 
liant style which have characterized his pre- 
vious dramatic achievements. He will meet 
with a hearty reception in Columbia’s land. 





auxiliaries to him. On Monday and Tues- 


day Barry essayed Claude Melnotte, King 


Lear, and this evening will delight and ani- 
mate his audience by his classic portraiture of 
Julian St. Pierre, in the “ Wife.” 

Royat Ape.Lpxi.—The attractions at 
this house are of a particularly racy character 
this week—ramely, “The Field of Forty 
Footsteps ; or, Cavaliers and Roundheads,” 
the farce of “ Bathing,” and the “ Drunkard’s 
Doom.” The scenes of the former piece are 
laid in the times of the Commonwealth, and 
abound with startling and vivid interest. We 
can highly commend a series of visits which 
will amply repay. 

Curisty’s MINSTRELS.—The genuine 
“lock, stock, and barrel” of Ethiopian per- 
fection, both as regards harmonic, terpsi- 
chorean, and eccentric accomplishments, are 
concentrated in this talented erratic band— 
they are the ne plus ultra of niggers, The 
burlesque of the Italian Opera is one of the 
choicest gems. In a nok their several de- 
partments are so neatly and exquisitely exe- 
cuted, that the houses are crowded nightly 
to hear those sable warblers of the grove. 





“WHERE SHALL I DINE ?” 


This is a question very frequently put to 
us. As we are men about town, it is to be 
expected we can answer it satisfactorily. 
Should any of our friends desire a good din- 
ner westward, we can recommend them to 
try the Nag’s Head, James-street, Covent- 
garden. Here is a good dinner on table 
every day at one o'clock, at 1s. per head. If 
there should not be. any dish on the table 
palatable to our friends, they will find in Mr, 
Broadhurst, the worthy landlord, a dish of 
good looks at the head of the table. He is a 
jocular host, and makes his customers com- 
fortable by means of providing every article 
first-rate. We can recommend a call after 
leaving the theatre. 





Sopnra and Annie are en route for Liverpool. 

Prorgssor ANDERSON, the Wizard of the North, 
is doing capital business in Australia. 

A very important addition has recently been 
made to the attractions of Rosherville Gardens in 
the shape of light dramatic entertainments, which, 
we think, will be certain to increase the reputa- 
tion of these delightful garderts, and hold out 
further inducements to pleasure-seekers to visit 
them. “A Kiss in the Dark,” “ Pillicoddy,” and 
the ballet of “ Punchinello ” have been very well 





Miss Page and Mr, Edgar will prove great 


executed, 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


J. E. H.—The' Dramatic Alphabet wants amending. 

F. T. A. will see a letter explaining the mistake of his 
initials, 

W. H. S.— Where can I obtain the song called “ The 
Old Arm Chair”? At either Harris’s, Bow-street, 
or Lacy’s, Strand. 

M. P. (Bath).—How long is it since Romeo Coates 


died? He was run over, and died in February, 
1848. 





THE 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 


WEDNESDAY, Serremper 22, 1858. 





THE ORCHESTRA. 


It will readily be admitted, by any one 
conversant with theatres, that a dramatic en- 
tertainment without the aid of a good band in 
the orchestra could not be successfully car- 
ried out; that the finest displays of the ablest 
exponents of the drama would fall flat upon 
their audience, and would seldom awake en- 
thusiasm, were it not for the intense gratifica- 
tion afforded at intervals by the performances 
of the band. These remarks are offered with 
a view of showing that the men who contri- 
bute so materially to the enjoyment of an 
evening at the theatre do not obtain that con- 
sideration they so eminently merit. The 
name of every performer of talent on the 
boards the public soon become familiarized 
with; but the instrumentalist—whose studies 
are most laborious ere he can obtain the ne- 
cessary proficiency to entitle him to occupy a 
a place in the orchestra of a respectable thea- 
tre—remains unnoticed, and, in many cases, 
though the possessor of admirable talent, re- 
ceives but sorry remuneration, The most 
casual observer—on perusing any one of the 
elaborate and high-flown criticisms on the 
’ production of an Italian opera at either of the 
great lyric temples—cannot but notice that, 
though the minutest shades of expression are 

noted in the execution of the music allotted 
to the principal vocalists, the equally admir- 


able display of the executants of the orchestra 


their grand combination as a band—if occa- 
sionally rewarded by applause, fails to obtain 
any further notice, the names of the performers 
being rarely or never recorded. In our 
opinion, were the managers of our minor 
theatres, by a judicious addition to the num- 
bers of their musicians, and by an increase in 
the scale of their remuneration, to enable their 
leaders of bands to put a stop to the “deputy” 
system—so utterly destructive of the best in- 
terests of the profession at large—the rapid 
improvement which would be observable in 
this department of our theatres would soon 
obtain a more general recognition of the 
talents and services of the gentlemen com- 


posing THe ORCHESTRA. 
F. J. F. 





“F,T. A.” ON “FARCE.” 
To the Editor of Tuk TugatricaL JOURNAL. 


Sir,—In your last number was concluded 
your clever correspondent “ F. T. A.’s” ex- 
cellent article on “Farce.” I guess, how- 
ever, he was not pleased to find my initials 
inserted beneath his title. I suppose this 
was unintentionally perpetrated by your 
printer. How very naughty, of him, to be 
sure! Now, although not so manifestly 
egregious as a noted instance where a printer 
omitted the ‘t” in “‘treasonable,” and at once 
convicted a noble lord to have been guilty of 
“reasonable” acts, for which he was forth- 
with to suffer decapitation ; or another, where 
a member of the same fraternity made it ap- 
pear, by the misapplication of a letter, that 
his Majesty George the Fourth had been 
suffering from a fit of the “goat,” still the 
error needs explanation, as there was certainly 
as much teason for the readers of the 
Theatrical Journal to suppose that the paper 
was as much the contribution of your humble 
servant as of “F. T. A.” I therefore beg 
to say that I should be sorry to detract a pin’s 
point, or borrow the merest atom of a feather 
from the plume of “F. T. A.,” whose re- 
marks upon the subject which he has treated 
are so apposite, that I must endorse them with 
eclat, as will, I have no doubt, every reader 
of your journal. 

The peculiar piece of stage representation 
is a twig of our dramatic literature, which is 


not always fairly judged and appreciated by 





—whether as individual accompanyists, or in 


English playgoers. Our French neighbours, 
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next to Moliere and his contemporaries, best | 
appreciate a vaudeville, and laugh with the 


heartiest gusto at the quaint face and humour- | 


ous situations of the comedians as they exer- | .™ 


cise their art upon the stage. There have | 


not been many celebrated men since Talma | 


that could entice a French audience, night | 
after night, to witness tragedy. That trage- | 
dian’s Brutus (of sans culotte notoriety) 
carried with it an impetus to French minds 
which no other French actor could so happily 
succeed in. Now, when the family of Jobn 
Bull “ go to the play,” those of their number 
that take to themselves the credit of being 
wise-pated laugh with the rest whilst the 
farce is progressing ; but at the conclusion 
the observation is frequently made by these 
Solomons, that “it was very well to laugh at; 
but it was, notwithstanding, a great pack of 
nonsense !” Now, this does not only show a 
decided want of taste in the parties so ob- 
serving, but it likewise causes it very mani- 
festly to appear that they are, in a lexico- 
graphic sense, somewhat ignorant. The 
Johnsons, the Maunders, the Walkers, and 
the Websters tell us that the word “ farce” 
signifies something “droll,” something “ludi- 
crous,” and, by a very natural consequence, if 
we “go to the play” to see the farce, we go 
to see something droll, something ludicrous ; 
that is, something that we can heartily laugh 
at, something removed from the refinement 
which belongs to a comedy. It is quite cer- 
tain we should not always laugh at wisdom 
coming from a comedian’s mouth, nor should 
we be merry if he made it a practice to dole 
out the philosophy of Pythagoras, Plato, 
Diogenes, or Epictetus. ‘Therefore, if we go 
to see a “farce,” we go to see something 
ludicrous, not ridiculous, in the usually ac- 
cepted sense of the term, but in a mitigated 
form. Summum jus summa injuria. As 
for the plea that there is nothing stable to be 
gained from witnessing a farce, that displays 
a weak judgment ; for I firmly believe that it 
is possible to recur to the occasion upon which 
we saw Mr. Buckstone and Mr, Compton in 
“ Box and Cox,” Mr. Robson in “ Boots at 
the Swan,” or Mr. Toole in “ Our Friend 
from Leatherhead,” with as much pleasure in 
its way as to any other theatrical representa- 
tion. Thanking “ F.T. A.” for his valuable 
contribution upon the subject, and offering 
these few remarks by way of addendum, 





I am, &c., 
B. W. W. 


THE ALLEN DRAMATIC CLUB. 
To the Editor qf Tux Turatrican Journat. 


Srr,—Having read in the last two weeks’ 
urnals comments upon the merits of 
the Allen Dramatic Club, allow me _ to 
say that I agree with Mr. Porter in some 
respects in regard to their performance ; but 
I must emphatically deny that their efforts 
are received with greater favour, or that they 
possess more talent than other clubs whose 
ages take place at Bass’s Rooms. 
y writing this letter, I do not wish to create 
an envious feeling between the members of ri- 
val clubs, or to makea party of amateurs think 
themselves superior to others ; but the first 
I should put on the list would be the Gros- 
venor Dramatic Club—the longest standing 
club in existence—whose members have had 
the greatest experience both in the per- 
formance of tragedy and melodrama. I could 
specialize a few amateurs belonging to it, 
who will doubtless some day belong to the 
profession to which they penecremeng 
whom Mr. W. Mays, Mr. C. King, an 
Mr. S. Mason stand most prominent. I 
was at Bass’s one evening, when Moncrieff’s 
drama of “Eugene Aram” was performed, 
when these gentlemen appeared in the prin- 
cipal characters, and I must say they all 
played excellently. Mr. Mason, as the 
Jew, played with great earnestness and feel- 
ing; while Mr. Mays, who enacted House- 
man, looked and acted the part to perfection. 
The juvenile part of Walter Lester was de- 
lineated by Mr. C. King with his usual 
expressive and pathetic style—in fact, he is. 
the best juvenile actor I have seen for some 
time, aid I only regret that he does not more 
frequently perform. In conclusion, I only 
beg to add my best wishes for the success of 
not one club only, but for all who strive their 
best to please.—I am, &c., 
Dramaricus. 





Dr. Marx and his men have been trumpeting 
forth their Lilliputian strains at the Concert Hall, 
Liverpool. 

Tue Brothers Tanner, after having travelled 
through Spain and Portugal, with their amusing 
troop of performing dogs, are now fulfilling a 
second engagement at the Hippodrome, in Paris, 


Deatu or Mr. W. Stavens.—We have to re- 
cord the melancholy death of Mr. W. Stevens, 
many years ballet-mastér with Messrs. Johnson 
and Lee, at the City of London Theatre, who died 
at his residence, on Monday, aged 37, after an 
illness of ten or twelve dayg’ duration, caused by 
severe domestic affliction. 
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THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH. 


The columns of this journal, though 
devoted to special purposes, are not closed to | 
the admission of such matters as records any 
extraordinary achievement in art or science. 
It cannot, therefore, consent to be outdone 
by its more powerful brethren in expressions 
of sympathy and admiration for the genius, 
skill, and perseverance which has combined 
to produce a result unparalleled in ancient or 
modern times. 


It takes the present oppor- 
tunity to pay a tribute of sincere respect to 
the brave men who projected and carried out 
(in the face of every difficulty) that great 
scientific triumph—the Atlantic Telegraph. 
Good taste is the offspring or companion of 
genius—a fact which was very forcibly illus- 
trated in the inaugural message by the At- 
lantic cable. The first connected sentence 
which the imprisoned lightning was com- 
missioned to bear from British ground 


across a vast expanse was the following :— 
“England and America are now united by 
telegraph. Glory be to God in the highest, 
on the earth peace and goodwill towards 
men.” Could anything be happier or more 
appropriate ? The passing requirements of 
commerce, and the imperious demands of 
diplomacy, are set aside; and a message, 
rivalling the famous signal of Nelson, is the 
first to flash along he wires, Yes, over 
ocean ridges, across watery plains, down 
through dense valleys, where the human eye 
has never penetrated, sped those few words 
of the beautiful natal hymn—words ‘first 
spoken in honour of one, at the mention of 
whose name every knee shall bow, and now 
used to consecrate a magnificent accomplish- 
ment of science. This is truly the homage 
which genius pays to God! Comments 
have been made elsewhere, and by abler pens, 
on the comparative significance of the fortress 
which has risen like a frown on the opposite 
shore of the Channel, and the great under- 
taking which we have just mentioned. There 
is no need of any further remark, except that 
the nation can afford to smile at the sput- 
tering attacks of continental journalists, whilst 
it possesses such men as those who laid 
the Atlantic cable. It is matter of congratula- 
tion that our beloyed country has been the 


tor of such inventions as tend to the happi- 
ness and improvement of the human race. 
In the telegraph wires she stretches out her 
arms to all peoples, nations, and languages ; 
and woe to the nation who receives her over- 
tures with contumely or disdain. 

F. T. A. 





EPIGRAM ON MR. F. ROBSON. 

Poor Nature was puzzled to please al] the muses, 
And, alas! for her pains received nought but abuses. 
This man was too grave; t’other was too gay; 

A third was all work, and a fourth was all play. 

So the sisters at last agreed one fine day 

To drop on dame Nature, and bring their own clay. 
Such clay was but scarce; so the man was but small, 
Whom Nature intending should satisfy all ! 

So like some men who live, while others would 


starve, oh, 
She fulfilled the old proverb of multum in parvo! 
When the work was completed, and everything done, 
The muses all smiled on their favourite son. 
Approached tragedy first, so stern, pale, and staid, 
Ana high on his brow her cypress wreath: laid ; 
But comedy, thinking her crown was a dull one, 
Twined in it some flowers, and made it a bright re 





WILD FLOWERS. 
Wild flowers! wild flowers! oh, joyous words, 
Words that I love to hear, 
Ye reach my heart and touch the chords 
That long have slumber’d there. 
Ye make a child of me once more, 
Ye bring back happy hours 
Of summer time in days of yore, 
When gath’ring sweet wild flowers, 


I knew the shady little nook 
Where the fair lilies grew, 

Hid in their pretty leaves of green, 
All sparkling with the dew ; 

Or where the brooklet murmur’d by, 
With willows overhung, 

I’d watch the sun set in the sky, 
And mock the birds that sung. 


And many a young companion. came 
To some old trysting tree, 

And in a dell or shady lane 
Would twine those flowers with me, 

And each a chaplet round her head 
We whiled away the hours 

In childish glee while o’er us shed 
The perfume of wild flowers. 


Oh! pretty flowers, ye bloom as fair, 
But, ah! those days are o’er, 
And not like you those youthful pair 
Have gone to come no more. 
I gaze on you, and tears will fall 
At thoughts of bygone hours, 
Of friends I loved, now past recall, 
Gone with my youth’s wild flowers. 
Emma Swain. 





Barry Suttivan is about to steer his bark to 
Columbia’s isle. 

Mappiz. Piccotomrni will take leave of the 
English public at a farewell concert at the Crystal 
Palace on Tuesday, the 28th inst. She sails from 
Southampton, for a lengthened tour in the United 





prime mover, and, in most cases, the origina- 


States, on the Saturday following. 
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Cheatrical Gossip, 


Mr. J. L. Toote is still performing at Glasgow. 


Miss Resgcca Isaacs is fulfilling a successful 
engagement at the Theatre Royal, Exeter. 


We believe Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean, with 
their daughter, are making a recreative tour in 
Wales. 

Tue clever Leclercq family are delighting the 
denizens of one of the Boulevard Theatres of 
Paris. 

Ir is rumoured that Mr. Alfred Wigan will be- 
come the lessee of the Princess’s Theatre when 
Mr. Charles Kean vacates it in July next. 


Ir is rumoured that Madame Titiens will ap- 
pear forthwith at the Grand Opera, Paris, the 
season at which commences October Ist, and ends 
in April. 

Mr. Hoskins, Mr. F. Younge (of Sadler’s Wells), 
and Mr. Lambert (of Adelphi remembrances), are 
in Australia, and have been performing at the 
Theatre Royal, Victoria. 

Mapptss. Spezta and Ortolani proceed to Spain, 
also Signor Vialetti. Madame Bosio and Maddle. 
Vialetti arein Paris. Signor Belletti proceeds to 
Italy for recreation. 

Miss Jutta St. Gzorce is performing at the 
Theatre Royal, Edinburgh, and has appeared as 
Medea in the burlesque of that name. 


Tue Melbourne Herald reports theatricals at 
that place to be at a sad discount, magic and 
dancing comprising the most legitimate entertain- 
ments to be witnessed. 

Dramatic Cottecge.—Mr. Chute, the respected 
manager of the Bristol and Bath theatres, has had 
the great gratification of handing over to the com- 
mittee £115, the proceeds of benefits given on 
behalf of the fund. 

Tue works of the new Adelphi Theatre, we are 
happy to state, are progressing most satisfactorily, 
and within six weeks the roof will be put on. 
The new entrance to the gallery will be in Bull- 
court, 

Lucrative Marriace.—Mr. Joseph Keefe, 
comedian, was recently married to Miss Mary 
Ann Newsome, celebrated for her very talented 
performances as leading actress of the Birstall 
Amateur Society, who will eventually bring her 
husband a fortune of £10,000. 


Deatu or Mr. R. NorMAn, THE PANTALOON.— 
Another of those veterans of the pantomimic art 
has this week succumbed to the fell tyrant Death. 
Mr. R. Norman, late of the Theatre Royal, Covent 
Garden, the Theatre Royal, Dublin, and various 
others, expired at Walworth, on Wednesday last, 
in the 70th year of his age. 


Mr. and Mrs. Barney Witiams arrived in 
London, from Paris, last Thursday. Owing to 
the delay in the building of the new Adelphi 
Theatre, they will fill up their time between this 
and Christmas with starring engagements in the 
provinces. They opened on Monday evening at 
the Queen’s Theatre, Hull, from whence they visit 
Glasgow, Dublin, &c. 


Mr. Farquuarson, the celebrated vocalist, has 
been presenting his “‘ Vocal and Descriptive En- 
tertainment ” at the Cornwall Assembly Rooms at 
Launceston, in Australia, with the greatest success. 


Some portion of Mr. Lumley’s ame, includ- 
ing Signori Giuglini, Mercurilai, an dighieri, 
with Maddles. Piccolomini and Viardot Garcia, 
have been performing at the Birmingham Theatre. 
Mr. T. C. King has also appeared here in 
‘‘Hamlet,” ‘ Othello,” ‘ Richelieu,” “Lady of 
Lyons,” &e. 

Traian Opera 1N Parts.—The Theatre Italien 
of Paris' opens on the 2nd of October next, and 
“Don Giovanni” is to be amongst the earliest of 
the novelties. Signori Mario, Tamberlik, Zuc- 
chini, Angellini, the Grazianis, Corsi; Madame 
Alboni, Maddles. Grisi, Penco, and Nfiutier, are 
among the artistes engaged. 

A PERFORMANCE recently took place at the 
Theatres Royal, Bath and Bristol, in aid of the 
funds of the Dramatic College, when the pieces 
represented were ‘‘ The Maid of Croissey,” “ Two 
in the Morning,” and “ Black-eyed Susan.” The 
attendance was capital, and the sum realized 
is about £115. 

On Dit.—That Mr. Charles Kean has entered 
into an engagement with Mr. Douglass, the lessee 
of the National Standard Theatre, to play twenty- 
four nights at that house, after the termination of 
the forthcoming season, and his lesseeship of 
the Princess’s Theatre, for which he is to re- 
ceive the princely remuneration of £1200. 





To the Dramatic Profession. 

C W. OOMBES, 38, Bow-street, Covent- 

7 ° garden, Costumier to the Royal 
Italian Opera, begs to inform Gentlemen in the Pro- 
fession that he can upon the shortest notice supply 
them with every description of Dress, made oF the 
very best materials and workmanship, at the lowest 
price possible. Country managers supplied on the 
shortest notice. 


GALEDONIAN HALL, 
Prince of Wales’ Tavern, Caledonian-road, 


Isl: mn. 
Proprietors—A. PRICE & SONS. 
a above Hall is open “ey, Monday and Saturday 
Evenings, with a grand Concert. 

The Caledonian Dramatic Society meet at the 
above house every Sunday Evening. A few Members 
wanted to complete a forthcoming performance, to 
take place at the Cabinet Theatre. 








Nearly Ready, 
Price 1s. Limp; or 1s. 6d. Cloth Boards, 
THE STAGE: 
S IT WAS; As it is; and What it is likely to 
come to, under the present pernicious system 
adopted by some — when making their 
Engagements. A truthful and fearless exposé, by a 
Member of the Profession, of Fifteen Years’ canting, 
Pitaah: A. & C. Buacx. London: All Book- 
sellers. 





Private Theatricals. 
M* GEORGE PURDY begs to inform Amateur 
Societies that he is about to open a first-class 
Theatre for Dramatic Performances. The terms 
will be moderate, and include all expenses. The 
Dresses to be supplied by Mr. Nathan, Tichborne- 








street. For further te rs apply to Mr. G. Purdy, 
8, Vernon-place, Bloomsbury-square,,W.C.: 
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S80HO THEATRE. 


M® G. PORTER (Member of the Printers’ Dra- 

matic Society), respectfully informs his friends 
and brother Amateurs that his first Benerit will 
shortly take place at the above Theatre, when he 
— to meet with that support which he has always 
willingly given to others. Further particulars will be 
duly announced in this Journal. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street. 
EW ADDITION.—Their Majesties the King 
and Queen of Hanover, and the Prince Royal ; 

their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess 
Royal of Prussia, the Princess in her beautiful bridal 
dress of Honiton lace, the admiration of every 
one; also the President of the United States of 
America, Mr. Buchanan. 

Admission, 1s.; extra rooms, 6d. Open from 
eleven in the morning till ten at night. Brilliantly 
lighted at eight. 


Highbury Barn. 
E CHATEAU DES FLEURS DE LON- 
DRES.—Open every day. Dancing com- 
mences at half-past seven ; Grattan Cooke’s Band.— 
Ebony Minstrels every evening. 
Admission, ls.; to the Gardens, before seven 
o’clock, 6d.; and on Sundays, by refreshment 
ticket, 6d. 


Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street, 
Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 
and Gentlemen engaged in amateur performances 
for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 
ment of every necessary for the same. ardrobes 
made to order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit ; 
costume, character, elegance, economy, punc- 
tuality all studied. 
Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 


Casino de Venise, High Holborn. 


HIS Establishment, pre-eminentl distingni inguished 
= for the originality combined with the elegance 
and beauty of its decorations, and the perfection of 
its management, has re-opened to the Public, and 
will continue open every ——e the week durin 
the season, having in the interim been om | furnishe 
in the most costly manner, and adorned by native 
and foreign artists of the highest eminence. The 
approbation bestowed on the musical arrangements 
under the direction of Mr. W. M. Packer, during the 
late numerously and fashionably attended rehearsals, 
and nightly since the re-opening, is a guarantee of 
their permanent excellence.— Doors open at half-past 
8, and close at 12 punctually. Admission, ls. 


OLD DR. JACOB TOWNSEND’S 


Original American Sarsaparilla, 
he noblest preparation of this invaluable root 
ever discovered. It was introduced into Eng- 
land in 1851, and proved by experience to be the 
great purifier of the blood—unparalleled in efficacy 
to invigorate the constitution by eradicating a!l im- 
urities from the system, It affords the greatest re- 
ief in all cases arising frém irregular or obstructed 
perspiration, colds, &c., and all cutaneous disorders, 
iving a clear and healthy appearance to the skin. 
ts unique character and agreeable flavour render it 
a ne plus ultra in medicine, or nature’s true remedy, 
Warehouse, 248, Strand; and the original retail 
depot, 373, Strand, London. Every bottle bears the 
He gs of J. J. Haliday and Co., sole proprietors 
of the genuine medicines. Beware spurious 
imitation, - 




















HARRISON'S Ladies’ Theatrical Costume 


Warehouse, 
31, BOW-STREET, COVENT GARDEN, W.C. 
EsTABLIsHED 1840. 
ATIN, Silk, and Velvet Trains, Ball, Fancy, and 
Private Dresses, Mantles, &c., New and Second- 
hand, for Sale or Hire, can always be obtained of 
MRS. HARRISON, Tueatrica, DressMAKER 


To the principal Ladies in the profession.— Ladies 
favouring Mrs, Harrison with an order, may depend 
on correctness of costume, good fitting, and punc- 
tuality. 
Ladies’ own Materials made up. 

Velvet, Satin, and Silk Dress Pieces, Satin Boots, 
Silk Stockings, Lace, Feathers, Ornaments, &c., of 
the best quality at the lowest price, 


A Secret worth Knowing. 

i R. G. PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 222, 

Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid Like- 
nesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s. ; or in a shut-up 
case for 1s.6d. Established 10 years. No connexion 
with any other establishment. Be sure and ask for 
Porter’s ; and don’t be led away by any one telling 
you “this is the same concern,” and such like; for 
our address is only at 222, Pentonville-road. Hours 
of attendance from 9 till dusk. 


Holloway’s Pills. 
IVER COMPLAINTS.—The virtues of these 
incomparable Pills are fully appreciated in every 
part of the civilized world. As they act on the gene- 
ral system through the circulation, there are few 
diseases which they cannot cure; but they are espe- 
cially efficacious in all disorders of the Liver. For 
these they are an indubitable specific; they posses 
unrivalled potency for good, while they cannot do 
harm. A child might physic itself with these Pills, 
and without the slightest danger, except from such 
excess as would make the most wholesome aliment 
in the world an evil. By reducing the superfluous 
bile, regulating its true secretion, and giving tone to 
the stomach, they effect a perfect and permanent 
cure. 


To all who Study Appearance. 
EYNOLDS’S TWO GUINEA SUIT to 
measure. 
Reynolds’s Fashionable Guinea Coat. 
Reynolds’s Guinea Sleeved Cape and 
Overcoat. 
Reynolds’s Vests, Three for One Guinea. 
Reynolds’s Temple Trousers, 14s. 6d. ; 
Three Pairs, Two Guineas. 
REYNOLDS, the Cheaper Professed Tailor in 
London, 203, Fleet-street, Temple-bar, and 56, Fen- 
church-street, corner of Mark-lane. 
IMPORTANT TO ADVERTISERS. 
HE CLERKENWELL NEWS, price One 
Halfpenny, the largest page paper in London. 
Circulation, 15,000 weekly. 


ADVERTISEMENT ScaLe.—A heading and sixteen 














words, 6d.; every additional eight words, 2d. Two 
papers sent free b t for two stamps. 
Office, 35, oman-street, Clerkenwell. 
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